Republic through the lips of M. Gemier. The barber sat
him down in front of a mirror, and soaped his face. Then
M. saw in the mirror that M. Gemier was sitting in an-
other chair with his back to him, with his face soaped,
being hastily shaved by another barber. Gemier too
wanted a smooth face when he delivered the two official
kisses of the republic. Each pretended not to see the other.
They only met upstairs on the stage where the solemn
ceremony took place. Neither of them ever said a word
about the barbershop.

"M. was always proud of having received the Legion
of Honor, actually at M. Gender's request, from the then
Foreign Minister, Aristide Briand, the same who was so
often premier of France, and who was the universally be-
loved Nobel-Prize-winning champion of peace, and who
since his death has won a place in the Hall of Fame not
only of France but of Europe."

9 "We watched the clerk in the Pharmacie Rebec as he
waited most reverentially on Maurice Maeterlinck. He
was compounding some medicine or other for him. Mae-
terlinck is a beautiful old man. He lives here on his estate
in Nice, and shops at the same pharmacy we do. The clerk
looked up to him like a demi-god. And indeed after The
Blue BirdjPeileas et Melisande, and The Life of the Bee,
he deserves it, and not merely from drugstore clerks."

(To this note I will now add that we lived for eight
years in the same New York hotel as the great Maurice
Maeterlinck, and even spent a summer at Lake Placid
when he did, but never made his acquaintance. Yet, in the
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 of the ancient theater, to get a shave and thus
